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they resemble nothing that ever was, or ever can
be. But there is another sort of insects, more
venomous than the former; those who manifestly
aim at the destruction of our poetical church and
state; who allow nothing to their countrymen,
either of this or of the former age. These attack
the living by raking up the ashes of the dead;
well knowing that if they can subvert their
original title to the stage,, we who claim under
them must fall of course. Peace be to the
venerable shades of Shakespeare and Ben Jonson!
none of the living will presume to have any
competition with them; as they were our pre-
decessors, so they were our masters. We trail
our plays under them ; but as at the funerals of
a Turkish emperor, our ensigns are furled or
dragged upon the ground, in honour to the dead,
so we may lawfully advance our own afterwards,
to show that we succeed; if less in dignity, yet
on the same foot and title, which we think too
we can maintain against the insolence of our
own janizaries. If I am the man, as I have
reason to believe, who am seemingly courted, and
secretly undermined; I think I shall be able to
defend myself, when I am openly attacked ; and
to show, besides, that the Greek writers only
gave us the rudiments of a stage which they never
finished; that many of the tragedies in the former
age amongst us were without comparison beyond
those of Sophocles and Euripides. But at present
I have neither the leisure, nor the means, for
such an undertaking. It is ill going to law for
an estate, with him who is in possession of it,
and enjoys the present profits, to feed his cause.
But the quantum mutatus may be remembered in
due time. In the meanwhile, I leave the world
to judge, who gave the provocation.